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D on W elch
Apartheid
T he police placed white crosses 
on the houses they had  cleared, 
the people who were cleared 
received little white crosses.
Trust us, the crosses said, 
vue are your friends.
O ne girl, abou t th irteen , 
wearing hers as a necklace,
looked up at her m other.
T he w hite cross kissed her flesh 
the way a maggot would, 
or an obscene notion .
It held on  to  her life,
it rose and fell w ith her b reath .
It had its ow n m otion.
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